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CHAPTER I.
What They Found in the Ice.

didn't often talk about crimes
in our family. Not, at least,
about the mysterious, inexpli-
cable crimes of violence that

trumpeted their horrors at you every
little while from the front pages of
papers. When you have been there
yourself, have seen names you know
and love, pilloried there, you under-
stand, altogether too well, how it feels
to take an idle, curious interest when
the thing: happens to some one else,

But this present mystery proved an i

exception. It seemed so completely de-

tached from all human motive, so de-

void of the usual accessories of grief
and agony and shame, that we found
ourselves discussing It that night with-
out reservation Jack and Gwendolyn,
his pretty young wife, and Madeline
and I. If we discussed It with a sort of
exaggerated nonchalance, which showed
that really in the background of all our
minds that other mystery still lurked
and cast Its shadow the murder of the
man who bad been Madeline's husband
and Jack's father I doubt if any out-
sider would have been able to detect It.

But Jeffrey wasn't an outsider. And
he has the most amazingly sensitive
perceptions of any man I know. That
Is, perhaps, the reason why he can
paint the way be can; can open up the
innermost recesses of character in those
beautiful, terrible canvasses of his.

We weren't expecting him; didn't
know, indeed, that he'd come back from
his three-mont- h vacation. And be
might have expected that our surprise
and pleasure ut the sight of him and
the warmth of our greeting would have
veiled everything else. AVe were all
trying to shake hands with him at once
and putting him on the back, demand-
ing to know when he returned and why
he didn't tell us in advance, so that we
gave him no chance to answer or even
to take off his overcoat.

But, instead of even trying to answer,
he stepped back and stood looking at us.
from one face to another, and puckered
up nis eyebrows in a puzzled frown.

"What in the world," he asked, "have
all you people been talking about?

Nobody answered for a minute. There
was something almost uncanny about it.
Madeline gave a little shiver. Jack's
wife stood Joking at Jeffrey with that
level, thoughtful look of hers, and
finally said:

"I'm glad I haven't any secrets. Could
you keep your own. do you think, as
well as you can read other people's?"

"I don't know." said Jeffrey. "It would
be an Interesting experiment to try.
But what a perfectly detestable charac-
ter you're glvin me? I own I deserve
It, walking Into a roomful of people
and asking them what they've been
talking about."

"You know perfectly well." said Made-
line, "that in this household there
never could be a wish to keep anything
from you. You've earned, many timesover, the right to ask us what we have
been talking about. But in this case itwas not a secret at all. We were talk-
ing about the girl they found in the-- Ice
last month."

Jeffrey looked puzzled. "Found In theice?" he questioned. "Who?"
"You don't mean to say you haven'theard of it!" I cried. "The country's

been ringing with It."
'Tcs' ,b.ut Lnaven,t been In the coun-try, said JelTrey. "I only landed latethis afternoon. Went straight over tothe Atlas, got my fresh-wat- er bath innree weeks, dined and came up here.Didn't even stop to read the evening"papers

"You're looking pretty well." I com-
mented "certainly a sight better thanwhen you went away. You had us allw orried."

"It was fearfully unmannerly of me."said Jeffrey to Madeline, "to run oftthat way without a word, but I suspect
I did need a rest pretty, badly. I de-
cided to go all In a minute. The deco-
rators were at work there In the studio,
and every time fSey pulled down a bit
of loose plaster I went up in the air. Soat last I gave the key to my Jap and
fled But I am a lot better."

"Sit down," I commanded him. "andlight a pipe, and tell us all about it
where you've been and what you've
been doing."

Jeffrey lighted a pipe obediently
enough and settled down in in the big
chair which Jack rolled round in front
of the fire for him. but then instead of
beclnninc his "Odyssey." as I had com
manded him. he smoked in silence for a
minute, men turned to uwenoolyn and

"What about the girl in the ice? Oh !

my adventures will keep!" he went on,
as 1 started to protest. "You will be
hearing about them for the next six
months. A returned traveler's a nuis-
ance, anyway. Besides, you've whettedmy curiosity. Be a good chap and let
Mrs. Jack satisfy it."

It vas natural that he should have
turnee to Gwendolyn for the story. We
al! did that when we wanted the facts
about an thing. Her voice was so love-
ly, in the fir place, that there was asort of sensuous pleasure just in listen-
ing to her. And then, when Gwendolyn
told it you knew it was so.

People have a way of talking about
truth-tellin- g as If it were simply amatter of good Intentions. You havetold the truth unless you meant to bea liar. And yet. if jou will stop tothink, jou can probably call to mindhalf a dozen people who you know arehonest, and whom you wouldn't believeon oath. And if you're a lawver likeme, your difficulty would be the otherway; to think of half a dozen whoseaccount of an occurrence you could be-
lieve absolutely and literally and with-
out discounts or reservations. WellGwendolyn would certainly head the list
in my nau aozen.

"I don't know where you were two
months ago," Gwendolyn began, "andyou may not have heard that we had aweek of the coldest weather they have
known here since they began to keep
the records. The thermometer stayed
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below zero for six days. Most of the
time it was a long way below. It came
very suddenly, so that the river, which
had been entirely open, froze within
that week over eight Inches deep, and
the Ice people began cutting.

"It was early in January, about the
10th, I think, that an er at Sil-
ver Springs discovered a body frozen
In the ice. It was a girl a young
woman somewhere In her twenties.
Even In the pictures they took of her
she was very, very beautiful. And what
she must have been really well, one
can imagine It! Because, you see, the
body wasn't changed at alL It had
frozen Just exactly as it was, probably
within a few hours after it had been
Put in the water."

Been put!" echoed "Jeffrey. "Then she
hadn't drowned herself?"

"No," said Gwendolyn, "It was mur-
der. She had been shot through the
heart."

"Still." interrupted Jeffrey, "why mur-
der? Why not suicide with the revolver
and a tumble into the river?"

"It was murder," said I, for Gwendo-
lyn had hesitated over the horror of the
thing.

"No powder marks around the wound,
I suppose," suggested Jeflrey. "Shot
fired from, a distance."

I nodded.
"How was she dressed?" he concluded.

He turned to Gwendolyn with that ques-
tion.

"That's one of the weirdest things
about it," said Gwendolyn. "She was in
evening dress, dressed as if for a ball,
and her hair perfectly wonderful hair,
it must have been from the picture-w- as

done that way, too."
"And they haven't identified her?"

questioned Jeffrey. "If the body was
literally in perfect condition "

"It was," said Gwendolyn. "You could
even see the pressure marks of the
rings on her fingers they .sald.'t.

"That points to robbery, doesn't It?"
said Jeffrey. "She'd have worn her
rings to the ball."

"She hadn't been at the ball," said
Gwendolyn. "At least, she wasn't in
ball dress when she was murdered.
There was no bullet-hol- e in the bodice
of her gown and no stain of blood on
the white satin. They dressed her that
way after she was killed. So you see it
wasn't robbery."

"I can't help thinking," Gwendolyn
concluded, "that the murder was com-
mitted by some Insane person. Surely
it doesn't seem that anyone in their
senses would have run that risk and
taken that trouble to do what, one
would think, must make the identifica-
tion easier."

'It is possible." said Jeffrey, "thM if
he'd read the weather reports, he
wouldn't have done It."

The remark sounded nerfectlv flippant
to me, but I caught a sudden look of in--
telligence in Gwendolyn's eyes and saw
that Jeffrey had meant sometninr by It,
In the same moment he saw tn oe--
wilderment in mine.

"Astumlng," he explained, "that the
person was still sane, he might almost
safely have counted on the current car-
rying the body away altogether and its
nevor being found. And If he wanted to
dispose of the dress at the same time,
perhaps that was as good a way to do
it as any. But he didn't count on the
freeze. That must have caused him
some pretty bad nights, I should think,
and days hardly better. It's perfectly
extraordinary, when you come to think
of It. that she hasn't been identified.
You say the pictures were published
in the papers?"

"Everywhere!" I exclaimed. "The
country's been ringing with It."

"Well," said Jeffrey, in the tone of
one who dismissed the subject, "that's
very Interesting."

Walt a minute!" exclaimed Jack. "I
can show you the picture. I cut it out
of the paper and laid it away some-
where."

"Don't bother!" exclaimed Jeffrey.
"No bother at all." Jack already had

his hand on the door.
"To tell you the truth." Jeffrey ad-

mitted, "I don't believe I want to look
at It. Let's talk about something else.
Dead faces are beginning to get a little
on my nerves. Oh! it's notning serious,
he went on, seeing the look of surprise
on our faces, "and no doubt it's silly of
me to feel that way about It. But well,
I mean It just the same."

"I suDnose said Madeline, "that
you're loaded up with commlslons after
your vacation. You must nave suiera
three or four feet deep, clamoring at
your studio door."

"I don't know." said Jeffrey. "I
haven't seen my business man since I
came back. Haven't even been to my
studio. But I hope to Heaven lie doesn't
get me any more commissions like the
last one. You knew what that was.
didn't you?" He turned to me "The
thing I was at work on when I bolted?"

"I seem to remember," said I. "that
you were doing some work for Mls-- j

Meredith."
"The Miss Meredith?" questioned

Madeline.
Jeffrey nodded. "The same. The

queer, rich. Invisible MIsi Meredith."
We all exclaimed oer his last word.
"Invisible! Then what were jou

painting? A splrlt-plctu- re of her?"
The last question was Jnck'a. Tt

seemed to affect Jeffrey a little un-
pleasantly, for he gave a little shake
to his head as one will when a fly Is
buzzing about one's par.

"I wasn't doing a portrait of her." he
exclaimed. "I was painting from a
photograph, and a few relics and sou-
venirs, what was meant for a portrait
of a niece of hers I think It was .1
niece who. I understand, died several
years ago." ,

I laughed. "I knew some men dIJ
that sort or worK. it s ratner a new
line for you. Isn't It?"

"Never before," said Jeffrey, "and
ne-e- r araln! Of course, they offered
me a perfectly Immoral price for it. but
even at that I nhouldn't have done It,
except for the fact that I found the
photograph they sliowtd me rather at--

"Beautiful. I suppose." said Madeline
"Tin bv4to t b wondered at. They
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say Miss Meredith was a great beauty
in her day."

"Yes," jaid Jeffrey, "it was extraor-
dinarily beautiful."

"That wasn't what you meant
though," commented Gwendolen.

'No. it wasn't," Jeffrey admitted.
"There was something about it that

was queer. I I don't believe I can ex-
plain it any better than that. And
that's not explaining it at all."

He fell into a little thoughtful silence
and we all watched him curiously. I'd
felt all the evening, and I found after
he'd gone that the others shared the
feeling, a sense of difference In him.

He seemed well again, but I felt per-
fectly sure that the thing he had re-
covered from cut a good deal deeper
than a mere attack of nerves, and had
a sollder cause than the activities of
the decorators who were pulling down
loose nlfuiter in hln lttiirlln-hiillrllnff- --

Whatever the cause was, he didn't '
mean to tell it. He brought back with
a little effort, I would have sworn, his
old smile and took up the conversation
again.

"The queerest thing about It Is," he
said, "that Miss Meredith herself never
came to see me, nor let me come to
see her. I wasn't surprised when the
arrangements for the portrait were
made by a man who seemed to be a
sort of confidential agent of hers, as
well as her private physician a rather
charming chap, named Crow. When
the arrangements were completed and I
exnressed a wish to talk with Mlas
Meredith herself, as some one who had I

to paint, and could supply me with -

some of those Intimate little details
tricks of speech, habits of manner, and
so on. that you have to know before
you can print a portrait. Crow seemed I

a nttie embarrassed and said he was
afraid it was impossible.

"Miss Meredith was in a rather dis- -
turbed. nervous state and couldn't see
anybody. II I'd ask him the questions,
or, better still, write them out. he'd un-
dertake to get answers lor me. I was
in tw minds about chucking up the
whole thing, but it seemed Miss Mere-
dith was very anxious that I paint theportrait. And then well. I wanted to
paint It myself."

The same troubled, thoughtful look
came back Into his face with that lastsentence.

"How did you come out with it?" I
asked. "I suppose under such a handi-cap it would be impossible to really sat-
isfy her."

"On the contrary." said Jeffrey, "shewas greatly pleased with it. She came
to the studio to see it, the day I wentaway."

"Surely you saw her then," said Jack.Jeffrey shook his head. "No." said he."They made a special arrangement to
come and look at It while I was out Asa matter or fact. I ha-en- 't been harir
to the studio myself since she came andsaw it Crow called me un at mv aturt.
ment that evening and congratulated
me on having; succeeded so well with

He fell silent again after that. Saidnothing at al! for a long time. At Inst,
with a little sigh, and another shake ofthe head, he rose to go.

"I'm quite all rlsht again," he assured
us. "You're not to worry about me," for
he saw. plainly enough, what we werethinking. "AH I need is work, and IImagine there's plenty of that stacked
up ahead of ma at the studio."

But, after he had got Into his over-
coat and gloves, he stood a moment
looking at us thoughtfully, hat In hand,
his other hand on the doorknob.

"You people were faced once with an
insoluble contradiction," he said slowly,
"a thing that must be true and yet
couldn't bo true. Well, that's the sort
of problem I've been gnawing away at
for the last three months. A perfect
circle. You follow It all the way around
and bring up where you began. I'm go-
ing to quit. I'm going back to work.
Good night!"

And with a nod he was gone.

A Continuation of This Story WillBe Found In Tomorrow's
Iaane of The Tlmea.

Dr. Fisher to Address
Retail Jewelers' Body

Dr. Luis A. Fischer, of the Bureau!

S

of Standards, will address the members. S
of the Retail Jewelers' Association of Sthe District on "The Declmcal Metric 'S
Carat as the New Standard for Weigh- - Sing Diamonds In the United States," at 5the March meeting of the association tobe held tomorrow night In the rooms
of the Chamber of Commerce SInterest la being taken In the new
metric carat stnndard, and Dr. FischerIs regarded as of the leading
authorities on this subject.

A business session will be held pre- -
ceding Dr. Fischer's address, at which sseveral matters of local trade Interest 3will be taken up. A special report fromthe executive committee, of which A. D.
Prince Is chairman, will be made. A Sbuffet supper will be served.

Weather Expert Moore 1
On Chautauqua Circuit

The Chautauqua circuit will soon S
claim Willis J. Moore, Uncle Sam's 5
weather man, for lte own. He will ill- - S
vide his time between lecturing and his
6,000 fruit trees on his Rockvllle farm. 3

Prof. Moore sajs he Is "very content- - S
ed" over the attitude President Wilson
took in his case. He says life upon the
farm Ik the only Ideal existence.

The distinguished scientist was com
pelled to resign as chief of the Weather ISllureau because the President did not ,3
like the uay his friends boomed him IS
for Secretary of Agriculture In the S
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TO GET NEW HOUSES

Washingtonians Put Up Modern

Houses in Suburb, and

Will Reside There.

HANDLE HIGHLANDS, March 25.

Washingtonians for whom dwellings
being built In Randle Highlands J.
W. Puraphrey and W. H. Crump. They
will remove here when the houses are
completed. Contractor S. E. Snyder, of
Randle Highlands, has been awarded
both contracts.

Mr. Pumphrey's house Is, being erect-
ed in Park street. It will be a modern,

'six-roo- m house, to cost about COCO.

Mr. Crump's dwelling will be built In
Twenjy-flft- h street. It will contain six
rooms and bath and will cost approxi-
mately 3,000.

Randle Highlands has been promised
a night collection of mall soon.

The Missionary Society of the Randle
Highlands Baptist Church has elected
officers as follows: Mrs. T. W. Mac- -
cubbln president; Mrs. Martha Wil
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liams, vice president, and Mrs. R. E.
Hudglns, secretary and treasurer.

Miss Don Alda Marsh, of Lewes, Del.
is visiting Mr. and Mrs. Appold, in

street.

Mrs T. W. Maccubbln. of Q street.
has gone to where she will
stay with relatives for a while.

Arthur Henning has returned to his
heme In Naylor road after a six
months' engagement on the stage.

Mrs. H. B. Hlnson and daughter. Miss
Maurlc Hlnson, who have been theguests of Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Masson,
have returned to their home in Paris.Tex.

John Hohn. of Twenty-eight-h street,
who has been attending a convention
of the Modern Woodmen of the World
In Parkersburg. W. Va., has returned.
.The annual election of officers for theSunday school of the Handle Highlands
Baptist Church will take place nextSunday.

Major Littlebranch
Made Yosemite Head

Major William T. Littlebranch, of the
First Cavalry, has been named by the
War as superintendent of
the Yosemite National Park to succeed
Lieutenant Colonel Forsyth. He waa
named on recommendation of Secretary
of the Interior Lane.

Major is a graduate of
the class of 1884 of the United States
Military Academy, and has had twenty-thre- e

years service with troops and two
years of detached service.
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than abisque made
of Campbell's
Tomato Soup.

Its flavor is so appetizing that it will
add zest and relish to the entire meal. And
this bisque is so easy to prepare.

Just add milk or cream, according to
the simple directions on the label. A child
could Ao it.

You ought to enjoy this nourishing,
tasty soup two or three times a week at
least. Why not have it for dinner today

C TOMATO

OO UP
10c

Look the red

Twenty-fift- h

Baltimore,
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Delegate From Hawaii

Is Forty-Tw- o Today

This is the forty-secon- d birthday of
J. Kuhio Kalanlanaule. the Hawaiian
Delegate to Congress. He was born at
Koloa Island, and was educated in th-- s

United States and England. He is a
cousin of the late King Kalakaua. and
was employed In the office of the min
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yourself. Druggists' everywhere.
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CREAM I

BLEND
FLOUR
Is Best

For Bread
For Rolls
For Biscuits
For Cakes
For Pastries

"CREAM BLEND" yields

the greatest possible number

of perfect loaves to the barrel,
making it the most ECONOM-

ICAL as well as the most satis-

factory you can use.

A? YOUR GROCER'S.

R.B EARNSHAW&BR0.
Wholesalers. H- - ,l- -

r - juvv. ivv. .u fc.

''
RESORTS

W St. James PI., nr beach.W AV Xj.Li.Ei 1 special iprlng
Open all ear; convnlent to all amua
mrnts. MRS. E. CRAWSHAW.

ATRcean Avenue near beach"' special spring .d Cl tn til
nttkly. MRS. J. H. UAITTINGER.

Hotel Kentucky rcthuckoeiorn
ceDtlon of cuests. $2 up dally; up weekly.

ARTHUR O. FRANCKLE.

IVY COTTAGE. Stites ae. Special rate
for and Easter:

Greater Pittsburgh &e t d &:
lotelandcafe. run t owner. U Wellhoffer

STEAMSHIPS

Merchants and Miners Iransporiatoi Ci.

"fLORIDA BY SEA"
DIRECT ROUTE

Baltimore to
Savannah and Jacksonville
Best ruuls to Florida. Cuba, ana tat

Boutb Fine Excellent Sertlcs.
Low Fares. All steamers with lrs- -
IMS.

Nw steamers Suwanea and Somarset la
commission. Rooms ds Lux. Baths. 3nd
lor booKJSt.

B. O. R. R. ISth and New Tork
N. W Ta. are. and 517 Hth it. N. W.

W. P. TURNER. P. T. U Baltimore. ilJ.

NOTICE TO WOMEN
ralllnc 0II7

tcalp. etc.. treated by experts al
t wfTlcea at

IIATTIH M. SIlACKLfrTTB
t0:-- 4 K St. X. V. Pause M. 347f.

Only Women anl Children Treated.
ITOuttmni:nK; ticket tor trrntmeat
rtU XO V vail alia JKM Ua ltlls

eP

ister of the interior and in the custom
house under the monarchy. He was

a Delegate to the Fifty-eight- h

Congress, and has served since.
Henry C. Lowther, appointed British

minister to Denmark, is lifty-fiv- e years
o:d today, and the Duke of St. Albans
Is forty-thre- e years old. Rear Admiral
Mcrtz. U. S. N.. retired, has reached
his sixty-seco- birthday, and Dr.
Hu;.h Black, professor of practical
tfceologv In Union Theolojrfcal Semi-
nary, is" celebrating his forty-fift- h birth-
day.

-- The Soda
Foimtaia Drink

that All Like Armour's
Bouillon. Watch the boy drop a

cube into a of hot water and then
the deEciooa blend of flavors beef (or

T iW

yiir
chicken), some ABC

borne and try it and
Write free copy of Armour' Address Armour

Company, N9
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AMUSEMENTS

smoke if mat.
YOU LIKE MjM.Ki9Jn. BA1LI

A Show of Action and Beauty.

The Girls From Missouri
FRIDAY NIGHT THE COUNTRT STORH.

Added Attraction E ery etenlng thla week.
tVreatlln. AU HASSAX. the Turk. IU

meet all corner.

Next Week MINER'S AMERICANS.

1 k-V- rSaif- l-

XMsitfhe
KODAK

EXHIBITION
CONVENTION

HALL
March 24th -- 29th.

Open from two to ten p. m..
with Illustrated lectures
and motion pictures at
three and eight p. m.

Complimentary Tickets at any
Kodak Dealers.

DRILL TOUHNAMENT
Vort Myer. Va.

THURSDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY,

2:30 P.M.
Benefit Army V. 31. C. .

Tickets 50c. 75c. $1.00. Box $2.00
on sale

Leading Hotels. City Y. M. C. A.
T. Arthur Smltli. 1327 P.

TONIGHT
ARCADE RINK

FANCY DRESS

MASK ARNIVAL
Two Nights Tue. March a. Wed. March:. Many Prizes Fur All Costumes. Skatlnr

until 11 o'clock

EXCURSIONS

SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS

Battleship Fleet
Ilnnipton ltoads.

Races
Jamestown Jockey Clafe

April 1-- 15

Modern Steamer
"Northland and Southland"

1..-.- Tana. Dal - Service.
Literature and Information at

tit) Ticket Office, Woodward Dldsr.
Norfolk & Washington

Steamboat Co.

II
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AMUSEMENTS

BELASCO To?t.'U6
MAT. TODAY. SSe to 1.M.

The Sensational Dramatic Succaas o
Many Years.

WALKER

WHITESIDE
la TME TYPHOON

Kext Week LEW FIELDS Preaeata

NORA BAYES
IN

"THE SUN DODGERS
WITH

GEO.W.MRRO and HARRY FISHER

HTa.1 TONIGHT 8 US
Matlaee Saturday.

MRS. THE

FISKELS
Ufawv Waatalr Btata.We4.Sat.- Seats Tonw.

CHARLES 7ROHMAK will present
RICHARD HATTIB

CARLE WILLMIS
In THE GDU. FROM XOXTMAJaTRS

SmMtey Night, March SO
Tw Old Ctift dtrafH.

aaa

Mr. Polk Miller's
Old Sfh Quartette

Prieea, SM, 7Se, Se,

Toalshtt8lla
Xats. at Zil
Than. Sat.

Tba New Era. Prodactar Compaajb, Joeeph P. Blckerton. Jr..
Managing Director, preaeata

"THE LOVE LEASH"
By ANNA STEESE RICHARDSOS

AND EDMUND BREESEL
Staged br Ben Teal. With

6BACX FUVKIIffB

NEXT WEEK-S- eafs Ntw m Sals

DAVID BELASCO
SencU Washington Another Triumph,

lThe Woman
With the Entire Original New Tork Caat,
31 Nights In New York 137 Nights la

Chicago.

FDiniV at THE GREAT:se PIANIST

MAX PAUER
Tickets, n. n.S0L U. 7 at T. Arthur

Smith's. 1ST T n. (Sanders & Stayman'a).

Colombia Theatre. 1 MICHTA
Wed. Afternoon. 1.HI WUUl

hid, 4:30. I

Prim 92. (1.30, $1. ElmanBoxes, SCT.
Oa lie at Droop's.

13th and ft. J Yiontst

ACADEMYMts- - Tu- - Thnrs.. an!
AH Seats. StEvenings. Best Seats. Sc. 3Sc. Me.

Bartler Campbell's Southern Romanca,

THE WHITE SLAVE
BIG PLANTATION JUBILEE AND

SONG FESTIVAL.
Next Week-SHEP CAMP In "SNODS."

IP0L.TE VAUDEVILLES
Most Beautlul Theatre In America

Datlv Mats.. &. Eves.. 2i 50. and TV)

MONSTER EASTER STELLAR BILL
AMELIA Featuring
BINGHAM CO. "Joan ot Are"

"Big Moments From ureal plays'
Tom Nawn'a New Hit. "The College)
Coach." Autumn Man. ive uicer
Successes.
NEXT vaudevme. resnvai weear

NATM.WKXS Sjr?H'w
"Le Ballet Classlaue." With 10 Fi- -

I mous Russian Premier Dancers. &a

The Best Stock Company In America.
THE POPULAR 'POLI PLATERS
In George Ade's Greatest Success.

THE COLLEGE WIDOW
Prices. Nights. 3. SCL and T cents1 Mt-lne- cs

(Dally Except Monday). 2 and W cents.
Next Week "Tha Girl of the Golden West."

GAYETY
ALL THIS WEEK-TW1- CE DAILY.

WALDRON'S

TrccatJero Barlesquers
WITH FRANK FINNEY IN

THE THREE DUKES."
Vltfc.alU.NU TONIGHT.

JOHN KILON1S vs. JESS HANSEN.
Next Week-Rob- le'a "Knickerbockers."

TIMES WANT ADS

BRING RESULTS


